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F: S Damon and Phillis were ns of ſheep, 
And free from all care, they retired to lleep, 
Soon Phillis aroſe, ſlept behind the green oak, 

10 ſee ok her Damon would: look when he woke, ] 


Us had not r gept "RD ere hs IE his eyes, B 
923 miſſing of Phillis—0 Phillis he cries; | 
Ale ſnatched uphis crook and retir'd o'er the plain, 
And _— he enquir' d of each * and each 

| wain. | 


N i; ie have ye den my 8 "I this way 
She's bright as the morning —as blith as the day 
In rural ee tho? grand in her mein, 80 


. Face apes eee the fair Cyprian Queen. 


25 "Two Umdkiss mille wha a reward 1 will give 
20 1. you'll but reffore my dear Phillis alive; 
85 Beides if you'll be ſo generous, you- {ſwains, _ 1 
£ x 0 . * RES. — 2 AY 85 AT r pe bh 


6 %. * : 


os 
Hefearched all round but tidings could not hear, 

Then back to his flock he return'd in deſpair, | 
wen Phillis perceived her Damon by go, [ 
Stept from the green oak und in laughter cry d, Bo. 

SY Bo, cry'd the ſhepherd, but not in diſdain, PF 
| We'll pleaſed he'd Toned his dear Phillis again, 
Ine chided a little, — ſhe ſmib'd at his care, 
Then each took a kifs and made up the a 2 


an e ry 8 * — * 


5,5 — | 
ep, 5 The BOTTLE 5 FRIEND. 
| RIGHT glory is a trifle, and ſo is umbicns] 


deſpiſe a falſe heart and a lofty condition, 
For pride is a folly, for it PF not contend, 

» But J will enjoy my bottle and Friend- 

| In a little cloſe room, 

ng” =: ſo neat and ſo trim, 

cal : © there will ( 
My bottle aud Friend. 


Whilſt thus I am ſingle I'm utterly a ſtranger; * | 
Pm free from all care and I'm quite out of danger 
Pve no wife to controul me, when my wm + 1 
80 freely to Werden my bottle and Friend. and 3 
In alittle clole Room, ea” "NY 


In the bands of wedlock P' never be confine 
To that thing that's callet the falſe Goh A 

They Jaugh 7 at men's folly aud our moneythey'S| j 
had rather enjoy e and e te 
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There's CG watt 135 for 1 are jang 4 
And miſers for wm are always a hankering ; (ling pj 
Let them fight on their ine to extend, 5 
0 But give —_ O give me, my bottle and friend Bef 
NS In a little clo{ e room, &c. 
We are all Goal fellows. we are all jovial ragen 1 
We never 2 part while the ſun ſhines uz An 
S0 let us be merry for we'll never amend. ; 
But ways enjoy our bottle and friend. = 
: In 4 little cloſe. room, &c. _ 


The vight being ſpent aad morning eoming on, ! 
HR We have bothing des Sad the landlord won't be An 
| friend, F 
Then let us go comein ; fleep the ap for to ſpend Pre 
And at night we'll return to our bottle and friend 
„„ MA little. cloſe room, &c. Th It 
. - 5 i ok NEW SONG. N : * 
Am a ak 1 is eee 5 uo 
And that all the TR” can tell Eo oe 
*Altho' [ have neither es nor ek An 
? 2 can bouſe very well: 15 8 1 
And it is very good oullomer woliy, ms 
And very good landlady you, — A 
And if ever I come this way, = 5 i 
1 will houſe good beer with „„ 


Landlady, f fill me a quart, 8 2th 
21 1 have got more money to ſpend. 
I hate for to ſee the pot empty, 
ove for to drink to a Friends ©» 
And its N a ec. 1 
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nm The 3 will never be dead, 2 
ng pn tell you the reaſon for why, 5 [ot 55 i — 3 
The young ones they will get Ps e 
d. Before the old ones die. | 
And it is very good, „„ 1 
en If all the drunkards were dead, 3 
„And none of them left alive, 5 4 
Ihe beer would ſour in the burgets, 
The brewers would never thrive. 1 
And its very good,” & G.. 
If all the land was paper,- 5 3 
Aud all the ſeas were ink, | 
And all the trees were bread and cheeks, * 
Fay. what ſhould we do for drinn. 
Very good cuſtomer cul - "> 0 
Lady for breaking the pipes. e 
Began for to ſcold and brawl, | 
Poor Jenny lay down in the ſtreet, | 
For fear the ſhould hippen to fall. 
And its very good cuſtomer Mufhy, 8. * 3 


And very good landlady TOR, <a % * | 
And if that you uſe me well, 2 - a. GE 
vin bouſe more beer with you.” > 
A Song called MOLLY BAWN.. 2 


"Cay a Rory of lte, > 25 12 + 3 
Wes. en my jewel, 2 n i Hf . = 5 2 0 7 1 

Her fortune was great, 8 3 5 3 — 5 „ 
1 mit went out in nn evening, Fo. 5 1 85 i 
dor And the rain it dane ee 10; Sue g 


3 6899 
She went under the buſhes 
Herſelf for to ſcreen. 


Her love being out of fowling, 

He ſhot in. the dark. 

And to his misfortune, * 

He 2id not miſs. his mark; 
With her apron being about. her, 
He took her for a ſwan, | 

But On! and alas! | 
It was ſweet Molly Bawn. - | 


When he came to her, 

And found ſhe was dead, 
A well tull of tears 

On his love he did ſhed, 

Crying, oh! my dear jewel, 

y joy and delighht, 

1 Papa not prefume, 

*  Forto make her my bride. 


He went home to his father, 3 

With the gun in his hand,. RIES 
Crying father, dear father, 2 1 
I've ſhot Molly Bawn, 

For her apron being about her, 

And 1 took her for a an, 38 

But ah, and alas, | 

It was ſweet Molly Bawn. 
* For Oh, woe to the tobby, 

For the lend of thy Arms, VV 
For unfortunate wrangle . 
Has done this great harm, She 


1 
hot the glory of the North, 
And the flower of Kiln-Wan, 
Ind what ſhall we do 
For the loſs of Molly Bawn. 
ſhen up beſpoke his father, 
With his head growing grey, "2 
aving Johnny, dear Johnny, vv 
Don't run away. „ | 
or here 1n this country, 
Your trial ſhall go on, ;54 
By the laws of our nation, Fn "2M 
You won't be condem'd. "=; 
Two or three nights thereafter, | | 
To her uncle ſhe did appear, | 
daying uncle, dear uncle. | 
Johnny Wrangle ſet clear. . 
For my apron being about me, e 
And he took me for a ſwan, 
But its ah! and alas 
It was me Molly Bawn. 
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The ! MACARONI. 


E belles and brckin of this fe Town, 
Come liſten to my ditty, 
Ihe muſe in prancing up and down, 
Has found out We Pretty; J.. 
lo N With 


——- = "Ic 65 * 
ö With little hat 3 hair dreſt ausn, 
And whip to ride a poney, 8 
1 if that you take a-right ſurvey, 
Denotes a Macaroni. 
Along the ſtreets to ſee us walk, 
With tails of monſtrous ſize, . 
- You'll often hear the grave ones talk 
And wiſh your ſons much wiſer; 

5 Wick. conſequence they rut and grin, 
And fool away their money, „ 
Advice they. care not for a pin, 3 
Aye, that's a Maccaroni. RTE IN 

With boots and ſpurs and jockey cap, 
White breeches like a ſack Oh: 
. Like curs ſometimes they'll bite and trap mY 
And give their whips a ſmack oh, 
en is you ſee, then tkink on 55 | 
My name is merry cony, | 
ri {wear the figure that you ſee, 55 
Is called a Macaroni. : 


1 rie pounds of hair they wear dend. 5 
be ladies to delight oh, 8 1 
Tbeir ſenſes give unto the wind, 47 I 

Is make themſelves a fright oh! . | 

5 This faſhion. who does cer purſge, „ 

I think a fimple toney, R 

Tor he's a fool ſay what you will 3 
. is +@. Mac. 0 . 


